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was that they had not earned the money themselves)
should gamble as highly. Yet a man like Mr. Mark
Ostrer, who has built up his own success in the world,
earns great respect in all casinos, for though they may
play high, both he and his wife are just as delightful
whether winning or losing. Mrs. Mark Ostrer sits at the
big table sweetly and demurely, really thinking much
more about her children asleep in the Carlton Hotel than
whether a nice #<?^will turn up for her in the cards.

"Possmt, qwa posse vidmtur" is the summer motto of
lovely mannequins and show-girls* A roughish trans-
lation might be "They 'Cannes* because they believe that
they 'Cannes'," with certain apologies to Virgil's fifth
book of the Aeneid> the best and easiest to translate of
that collection.

Personally I am a bad beach-boy, and will willingly
cede my portion of the Eden Rock to the last-joined
junior. Though I must own to missing such delights as
speed-boating, bathing from a private rock, and cool,
long, lengthy luncheons at Sartori's Garoupe Beach
Resteutant at Cap-d*Antibe$, At the "Coq-d'or" in
Sttattoaa Stteet (they have the best roast chicken in
London) Sartori gives me such good lessons m the art of
appreciating claret and burgundy* He started off his
career in the restaurant world at Giro's Grill, Monte Carlo,
in * 900, Giro himself was a, Neapolitan, and among his
first patrons was Mr. James Gordon Bennett, who also
founded Savid's in the "Galkria" of Milan*

Nor do I say **oo" to an invitation to stay peacefully
m Mr* Stathartos* villa on the hill above the towa>
whe*e the cool sea breezes can gently rock the cypress